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to the gods, though now with the cool
detachment to which one may attain as
one's seventh birthday approaches, I
learned something more as experience
was widened by travel and changes in
domestic staff, and alteration in the con-
siderable circle of learned, simple, old-
fashioned Hindu gentlemen who visited
my father.
My two original godlings had seemed to
me in my green, unknowing age an ad-
equate pantheon, but now I began to un-
derstand that there were major gods,
omnipresent, and subaltern gods speeding
about in the service of each, and local
gods with a very restricted authority.
Much was still hidden from me : it was not
till a quarter of a century later that, re-
turned from the West and editing a daily
newspaper in quite another part of India,
I heard the Hindu pantheon was still
rapidly in the making. Then and only
then was there presented to me the apo-
theosis of a lately deceased and highly
popular municipal authority under a title